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E Mr. Dooley on the Retiring President

said Mr, Dooley, “th’ 1d- | gress received his messages with re- | have ivrybody see us as we see our-
| spictful inattintion an' th’ newspapers

wyyell, sir,”
is paper is th’ comical fellow

silves.' I'm goin’ to have Hogan put

I'd ask ye up to lunch, but
better. Ye will all report to

ye'er jobs.
I can

do

“*Won't ye all stay f'r lunch,’ says
th' prisidint, timidly.

| possession. Befure leavin’ th' e
| House, th' guests gathered around th

White ,

—Th

south be his ¢

prisid

i . 2
{ printed careful summaries iv thim at;that in rhyme. *Tis a thrue sintimint. | me at 5 o'clock to swim aerost th' Pot- “‘I'm sorry.’ | prisidint undher th’ leadership Iv {“lf‘-
to be ¥ ! th' bottom iv column three, page four- | "Twud close up th' jails an’ th' insane | tymack an’ walk back in bathin’ "‘T've got another engagement.’ | ther Harriman an’ sung: 'F'r he's a e a F
i s he say?” asked Mr, Hennes- | teen. Whin th' palajiums iv o liber- ‘ asylums. thrunks. I'fl have no mollycoddles in “‘I niver eat annything in th’ mid- | jolly good fellow who nobody has de- | e I"-%"- ".,'",-,
- ; ‘ .| ties spoke iv him at ail they safd things | “So, a prisidint, Hinnissy, so long as | me cabinet, he says. An' th’ cabinet| die iv th’ day.’ | nied.’ . o yOu SR
T iv Tiddy Rosenfelt as th' | jjke: ‘While in th' heat iv debate we | he has th’ power iv removal can keep | disperses, givin' three cheers, “Good Lord. it's wan o'clock. I had| “But.it isa't so. Instead iv f'a:l:xj ! Root Y.Lt-1~: (- o
s isidint. Retirin’, mind ye. A |have somedmes differed with th’ .-hief;a g00d opinyon iv himsilf. Anny insults| “But a few months befure he goes no hi'e. ‘twas so late. I hl{u-e',; good | out iv office like a shriakin’ vilet, he's | aunouncin  that Be
S ription. So was me Uncle| mggisthrate an’ have accused him iv { huried at him he can thrace to corrupt | back tq practicin’ law th' retirin’ prisi- dinner waitin’ £t me at home © | goin’ out th' way a big fire goes out, : dhers g,
. tiri whin he attinded th'|phyrgiary, an’ while we are not pre- ! inimies. Whifi he comes into th’ cab- | dint becomes a human bein’ again an’ “"Hov n‘hi. Vo ,_,'..t \lietlw-r Siver- | injurin’ thim that are in a hurry to put | State R« it has | -
Longshoreman’s Union | pared even now to withdraw wan wur- | Inet meetin’ th' sicrety iv state whis- | more like Lincoln. He suddenly ob- | gtein> = . { it out an’ causin’ disappintment among | 'nton be i i
s, spilled th' leader iv th'| rud uttered in manly ieriticism, we | Dpers to him, ‘Congratulations on that | sarves that th’ cabinet is on aisier ,,,", d rod -4 | th' spectators. They're afraid th’ next | A so it goes, &
= into th' supper, carved must acknowledge th' sintimints iv re- | letter iy ye'ers to th' Coal an® Wood ex- | terms with him thin befure—an’ he Help me on w f,m - 'n“(‘, lfh : | fire may be a false alarm. I He's on'y got a
-4 dure with a thrombone | spict we have always felt f'r him as an | change, It was worthy iv Lincoln. | knows what that m 15. Wan mornin’ ”"", me pen wiper? I'll take it “m'| “Any lamentations ve hear around ign hi
id fr'm a mimber iv th' or- | honest, if perhaps {oo obstinate a char- | May I ask as a boon fr'm ye th’ pen | he goes into th' cabinet meetin' an' no- e | Wash'nton about this time are not fr'm | don't look t
took & kick at th' polisman on | gekter, He retires to private life ac- | that signed it?” ‘Ye'er lookin' grand to- that th' postmasther gin'ral an’ “An' so th’ cabinet goes its way an'] repinin’, but fr'm personal injuries. He | ;04 I = ]
* wint home with th’ re- | companied be th’ good wishes iv th' peo- | day,” savs the sicrety iv war. ‘How on | th' sicrety iv agariculchure are laugh- | leaves th' prisidint with a feelin’ that | ot up yisterdah mornin’ an' rode a | his "W
rest afther me intel-! pje, in which we heartily jine. It is|arth d've keep ye'er good looks—so vi- ,’ in' over & funny pitcher iv him in th' | Pe’s loved f'r himsilf alone an’ not T | hundherd an’ eight miles with officers { White Hons
e 1 but I will return anon | melancholy to refiect that he is to be | vaclous, he says, 'but so reflined,’ he | pa-aper. 'Did ye sece this? says th'|hi= job or theirs. 'Tis a good feelin' an liv th' government. It is reported that ) t
" vhat is left Tiddy Ro- | succeeded in office be a common horse | says. ‘What did that fellow in congtess | postmasther gin'ral. ‘It's crool, but|As made manny a man wurruk hard | 4. sicrety iv th' navy is goin’ to be|
. been me Uncle Mike's | thief.” | mean be callin® me a gargoyie? says | there’s gr-reat humor in it.’ f'r his fam'ly. { asked to resign because he broke his -
if me Uncle Mike had “Pictures 1v him begun to slip hur- | th’ prisidint. “Why, sir,’ savs th' sicre- ‘*Gintlemen,” says th' prisidint, ‘we “Well, sir, T looked to see Tiddy Ro- | eveglasses climbin’' a tree at th’ pr r cl
in his prime at th' | riedly back fr'm th' front windows iv |ty §v war, ‘a gargoyle, as ye Know, was | wiil take up th’ question iv in:‘s-dl,]'rw;;fc It go out iv office with all th' ivi- | dint's orders. Th' prisidint boxed | kne
2 g be indignation at| th’ news stores an' hide thimsilves on{ th' image iv an angel placed in front | pink aifalfe. Wan iv my policies that ll‘ivnu.~ iv respiet befittin® his slation as | three spirited rounds with Mike Spel- p Pinns
= Swede pollvtikal parade. | 4 shelf with Cap Hobson an® Ted Slone. | iv cathedrals io ward off evil spirits. i think will pass into histhry—"" ia man about to lose ‘a good job. Yllank}. at eight o'clock an' at half-past i
~ got om fine together if | F'r th’ first time in four years th' vice | 'Tis a symbol. Ye are a gargoyle or| * By jimmnin ays th’ slerety iv | thought to read in th' pa-aperg: “Th' | eight wrote a message to congress de- | fum
kept apart. prisidint cud go to th” White House an’ ' angel, an’ th’ constitution is th' cathe- | state. lookin® out (x'n' indow, ‘it's snow- | prisidint yisterdah give a Aea in | nouncin’ a sinitor f'r stealin® a red-hot Uny
prisidint about to be | not he searchad 'r concealed “'f‘f‘pil‘AF.‘;l]l}ii.' ‘Il see, I see,” says th' prisi-|in'. If we don't have a thaw tonight { honor of Sinitor Tillman. He was!stove. Th' sinitor replied in wan iv his |
ongst th' taxpayin “It's a good thing f'r us poor human | dint. ‘A noble figure v speech, | there ought to be good siecighin’ tomor- | assisted in pourin® be Jawn D. { charackteristic vilent speeches, sayin’ | an Del re
threated like a man | bejngs that we don’t always hear what | an’, I thrust, desarved,” he says. { rah. | Rockyfellar, Chancellor Day, E. H.| that he be gged to differ with th’ prisi- | afther I'd to ! M an'
n' has acted as such. | other people think about us. That! ‘Now, gintlemen, we = will  proceed | “YOh, boy,” says th' sicrety v th' | Harriman, Beilamv Storer. Jos ?dmt, as th' stove was not red-hot, an’, | made & few brief remarks
ee him an’ none stayed | Scotch poet who's a frind iv Hogan's|{to th' thransaction iv public husi.imr asury, ‘where is that {tillyphone | Poolitzer, Joa Cannon, Viece Prisidint | moreover, was a gas range. In. i’ i : ip 1 fast au
k was put down in front ’ was al! wrong. He wanted to be able | ness.’ ‘I wis to get off this afthrr.-llm} ? Here, you, cail up Misther 8il-! Fairbanks an’' Gin'ral Miles. In T?~ldfﬁl“l‘!lﬂr\n afther wrestlin® with th'! back to th' White House a K th'
3 e an’ sinitors an’ | to see himsiif as others seen him. Fool- ‘ noon to attend e aunt's fun'ral,’ says | verstein at his office in New York.’ | mimbrance iv th’ occasion, th’ prisidint | currency problem an’ Goostav, the hor- | dure. 1 wud s An’ I wudden’t a
- it by on their tip-toes | ish man! He looked on himsilf as a | th’ sicrety iv th’ nayy. ‘Ye can't g0, | ‘*As ] was sayin’,” th' prisidint s:mvslprs’-ﬂ..'-’f] Sinitor Tillman with a goold | rible Greek, both iv which he threw | ne e anny T policies till T found
1 ght be asked in. Th'| poet who sometimes took a dhrop too | says th 'prisidint. ‘As usual,’ says th’ | on. 'my po ' | pocket comb in th' shape iv a pitchfork. | with a half Nelson an’ hammer lock, | out fr'm Mombassa whether th’ lons
t spint most iv his time | much. Other peopie looked on him as|sicrety iv th' navy, ‘th’ prisidint ex- ‘ "Well st be goin',” says th’ at- | An affectin’ scene was witnessed at ti’ | th’ prisidint put a pair iv handcuffs into | were biting good
t windew pane or|la dhrunkard who sometimes 1\'rn’anFprt~.~5t'< me thought in language I'm in- | torn I have an important | close iv th' festivities whin Misther | his pocket an’ wint out to arrest an| “D’ye think he ade a good pris
down th' room whistlin’ | pothry. No, sii; my idee iv a good | capable iv.” ‘Well, gintlemen,' says th' | eng: ment with th' prisic ict. How | Rockyfellar in a neat speech offered th' | iditor who'd thried to make his paper | dint? ked Mr. Henness;
ly %or playin' dominoes | pome is ‘Wud some power th’ giftie gie | prisidint, ‘ve've wasted enough time!dull these ineetin's e Bill | prisidint a lock iv his hair to complete | more readable. It is reported that Pris- “I'll have to wait an' see what Wil-
f Paryguay. Con- | us (it's a horrible dilect th’ Scoteh), to | here an’ ye might as well float back to | dhropped out th’ collection already in th’ prisidint’s | ident-elect Taft has broken th’ solid | lum Taft does,” said Mr. D 3
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- Shorty Does a Parlor Stunt

By SEWELL FORD
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Such a twistedness! And all on ac-
f Sadie's draggin® me into places |
£ 1 art ore useful than a |
ert k at an Elks’ hdl]~‘
¢
I teilin vou hov

tie—that's Mre, Pinckney, you know
t-time commuter out

a2y, but she's a bright

as made a pa
the dear boy?

she

ghinin' star, Gertie is, even if
come from out where the miners
Are She anages them legacy twins
theirs with hand, and Pinckney
vith the other, and all the time he
inks he's handilin® the steerin’ whes
himself it was to ret the twins out
town, where they wuld find some |
ess exci sport ti dodgin’ teams
on their roller skates, that she mes-
merizes Pinckne nt r 3

wants to makKe a move

Aps )
And
K up this 8

that's !

al estate bargaii
3

been left by a bu'sted prorx
at got caught in the pinch It's up |
hmont way, where everyv other
an is a Commodore. There's a quar- |
of a mile water frontage, all nice-
rocked up, and a twelve-acre park
wed to fir trees and blue stone drives
house is some elegant too: nd |

!
jumpers balks at gettin' into such close !
| range with the other?” says I. |
“Goose!” says Sadie. “Deo you ?hink}
were going to tell them?” !
Gee, Sadie!” says I. “Why not
sandbag ‘'em? It's simpler.” |
But my little side remarks on such
things don't carry any more weight

v buys in’, in
vault full SPOONS an 3
water 1 ou can get out|
ot n ale

s Mr. Melle gets onto him
supremse

3
nai

> lescribin® 1t ne how he
{ first da there, roamin’ |
g the rooms restless, like |
ts i moved, and he |
t he’s sure he's going to like!
gets acclimated

says Gertie, rou'll the

longer here than YW

re good you may me ug

e during the week too

vs Pincknes I was

“Why,

s Gerti So
gacrificing But
iub,
every

gquarters at the ¢

to

up Sef us
kney

of

be-

am’ly ut §

sidetracked to |
stay

slvr
only

wild to
Gertie
shakes her head
ompron
e a week,
nterfere.
in't tie a chap |
showin' up

Ginner every

Ises on
when

See ho

at

for

got the
Sadie
mid-1L«
m. Gertie,

P T

che calls a
party for the
somne at that She's had a
s of the giddy whirl
age, and she ain't got
it. It's enough to know,

hen Sadie starts out|
S party for any one, the|
good as puiled off. Gertie
N she s ifies that there
* ob, and that bridge
» Darreq
that'll be all right,” sayvs Sa-
Y ist e it to Mrs. Purdy- |
3 Vo plannin® to spring
qiiiet
idea, Shorty!” says Sadie, |
sm Tris eyes of hers and |
the by stare, as innocent |
Ar-( i
ayvs 1 huck her chin up
ikin' a closer loo “So you have
£ ething up your sleeve besides
Guess I'd better give Pinck-
e tip to keep cases on the pair
sayve she. “Pinckney knows
it. So there!™
&t 1 gets the bottom facts of
¥ great conspiracy. The house
narty |

party i= just a side
scheme being

issue, the
; to get together a
£ couple that Sadie's more or less

ested in. I've heard about their
out before. Marjorie's a
irl too, only she’'s a high

and Reginald hasn't gct sense
t40ugh not to take her too serious.

ana!

court |

e | the jeather seats and gives Henri the

| they

in our|

They've had one grand smashup; she's
sent back the ring and the ietters; and
it locks like a certain Count Frizetti
had a clear fieid down the home stretch.

“And there isn’t another place where

we can get them to meet that the
Count won't be under foot il the
time,” says Sadie; “so Gertie simply |

must have a party.”
“Suppose one of your pair of trace

with her than a minority report at a
) ed caucus. She only lets loose a|
h and chucks & ®efa pillow at me; |
by the time we've righted the|

But I'm reminded of it a few days
later, when Sadie’'s had the steamer |
trunk tied on the back of the tourin’ |
car, and is about to start for Sound- |
mere. “Oh, by the way,”
“you're to come up Friday
over Sunday, vou know.”

Me!” I. "Ah, quit your kid-
What's the wuse luggin’!
hearts-asunder business? |
my feet tangled in the |
have Cupid cailin' for |
help. You piay this as a lone hand.”

I shall send Pincknevy down after
you the car. then,” says she, and

’

off she goes,
I puts in a couple of busy

sayvs she,
night for |
|
|

din
me into
nls

bowknots and

ir
n

Well,
at the studio, and eats a coupie of lone- |
some dinners at the hotel, and when
Pinckney does show up I'm just in the
act of throwin’ my patent leather shoes !
into the grip on top of my dress shirt,
and am as ready to go out to Sound- |
mere as if these backward spring house
parties was what I lived for.

‘Hope they've fixed up that awful
Madge and Reggie tragedy bhefore this,
though.,” says 1. as we climbs in

days

word to turn on the third speed.

|
Pinckney chuckles. “They ]na\'-:n‘t.",

i says he, “and what is more, they're in |

eliest tangle you ever saw. Sa- |
know which way to turn, |
and Mrs. Purdy-Pell is fairly grinding |
her teeth, she's =0 vexed.” |

“Don’t!” says I. “I can't stand these
sudden shocks. Is it a case of Marje
and Reggie still stickin' their tonguecs
out at ‘each other?” I

“Not at all” sayvs Pinckney: “but |
they're toes much interested in Gussie
and the Widow Bill."

“The widow! Say, Pinckney,” says
I, “come across with that last once
more, and say it slower."” |

“Beg pardon, old man,” savs

the I

doesn’t

he

| “but I thought you had heard of Wii-

heln
for

a We caill her the Widow Bill
t, you Know.”
that. she was a Kkind of step-|{
of Mrs. Purdy-Pell's, and she'd
come up from her place down on Long
Island for a visit, just in time s.-‘s!
couldn’t dodge countin’ her in on
PETLY But they didn't look
trouble from her, she bein’ one
f the kind that's perfectly satisfied if |
she has a horse to ride and a coupie |
of setter dogs for comp'ny, She's a
real sod widow, with neo past and
blamed little future.
“But this Gussie
sayvs 1
“She?

Seems

cousin

the forl

any

=t who's she?”
' says Pinckue:
Augustus Van Pelt Rhinelander!”

“Oh, that real ladylike iittle chap- |
pie with the rosebud moutii and the|
albino hair?” says I. “What kind of |
a coliection have you got up thc-ro.i

“Why, that's

anywaySPinckney 7

He explains that Gussie was invited
because so handy at decoratin’
and thinkin' up stunts. About as harm- !

he's !

j less as a white rabbit, Gussie js: so I

asks how it was he'd been interferin’.
And what do you think? Marjorie and
Reginald, while bein’ as pelite to each |
other as you please, no sooner finds |
themselves corralled under the same

roof, than they pairs off with these
two freaks, Marjorie pretendin’ to be
awful chummy with the widow, and

Reggie strikin’ up a sudden liking for
Augustus, foilowin' him around like a
mastiff guardin’ a pet spanisl Of
course it's just & biuff, Pinckney says:
for a big. husky chap like Reginald
can't get any real jey out of the so-
ciety of such a mollycoddle as Gus-
sie; and the Widow Biil ain't Marjorie's
style at all.

“But it prevents Sadie and Mrs.
Purdy-Pe'l from working their little
scheme: don't you see?" says Pinck-
ney. “And the whole situation, is per-
fectly kiliing to watch,”

i a chance

“Maybe,” I. “But I ain't afraid
of losin’ any buttons over it.”

“Wait until you see,” says Pinck-
ney.

And say, it was kind of entertainin’,
knowin' the inside details, to see them
two couple dodgin’ each other: Reggie
towin® Gussie off one way,
jorie ileadin’ the Widow Bill off the
other. while every one else was in ca-
hoots to get 'em together and give 'em
to make up.

“Looks like vour littie reunion pro-
gram was rung on the hook; eh, Sa-
die?” says 1

“There, Shorty: den't rub it inl” says
she. “And it's too siilly of them, actin’
this way! Really, they think the world
of each other: but Madge is just pig
headed enough to keep it up and maybe
run off with that frowsy little Count
the minute she gets back to town.
If she does, Reggie is going to it
mighty hard. Can't you

and Mar- |
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Gazin' at each other like there wa'n't anything eise.

way to break up that surd combi-
nation?” L
“What! with my abbage head?

csavs |

“Modesty ’ says
Pinckney, dr up “We
ail know, Shorty, ithat when it comes
to using social finesse, you can give
us—"

“Ah. stow it in the tin'" says I. “You

can’t pin any josh medals on me.”

panorama I'm givin'. Guess even Heg-
inald must have got semne inkling «

that fool report. once or twice I
| catchies him  scos my way, and I

colors up like I'd been spotted pocket-

in" some of the silverware, The;

placed him and Marjorie next each oth-
er at the table: but he .does all his
conversin' with Mrs. Twombley-Crane,

| while Madge follows suit by lettin’ on
she can’t see over her right shoulder

But when Pinckney gets to runnin’ | strap. As a performance given for a
on a joke that he's thought up all by | special purpose, this party of Sadie's
himself he works It overtime. S0 he ! was worsen a firsi-night frost on
goes around whisperin’ confidential ! Broadway
that it’s all right now, since I've been | Not that it had me worried any.
put on the job. He gets away with it | I've been tellin’ Sadie she'd get stung
tog; for at dinner I see 'em pointin' | sponer or later., and I thinks maybe
me out as Mr. Fixit, the broken vow |this'll cure her ambitions for pairin’
specialist, called in for this one oc-| off young folks that might do better
casion. ! if they was left alone. And I has no

Nice reputation
bunch, wa'n't it?

to get among that
Sure, there was lots

more nation of gettin’ mixed up in it
| than a ome-legged man has of danc-

some | I haven't mamed; but this ain't any |ing a jig; but next forenoon, as I was |

strollin® throu the Dbilliard roon
lookin’ for Pinckney, I runs across Au-
gustus, lightin’ up a mild cigarette, and

I don’t have auy better sense than to

!

i}trail the string for him a litile.

Never saw this
{eh?
| the way up and down, with a complex-

tjon like a wax pear, nice silky

young Rhinelander,

eye-

lashes, and a voice like a peevish tur-| «

| tle dove—reg’'lar wrist slapper.

| “Hello, Gussie!" says 1, lookin’

| the paper pipe. “Bein’ real

ain't you?

{ here?”
“Oh, ya-as,” says he. “Ripping good

fun, these jittle affairs out of to%n,

iy‘knnw. Jolly set, and all that.”

| '“Yes, the bunch is all right.,” save I.

| “What special one have you been sing-

|ing ‘Love Me and the World Is Mine’

ito?" says I. “Come, own up!”

“Oh, fudge!” says Gussie, comin’ one

devilis?

i,
Havin’ a good time up |

He's a soft pine two-by-four all |

was 253 Hagily ¥ i
aont si s
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gagy in my mind When 1 shows Uy
again about uncheon 1t though, it
the sensation [ tI
“Heard ti atest g Pinckne
Cussie ar the W Bill ave hit
! s ' 4 A
it o
“Well, don't stop e “Tha

at |

| giddy things!

|

|
1

Most took my apj
to see "em makin’ goo-

other across the ente
time, while all the

think it's the funniest
pened. Even Madge and
themselves long enou
over it

Continued on Page 12.




